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by general consent, and that Is all about It. It Is what men
do at their best, with good Intentions, and what normal
men and women find that they must and will do la spite of
their Intentions, that really concern us. The rascally bishop
and the cruel Inquisitor of Mark Twain and Andrew Lang
are as dull as pickpockets; and they reduce Joan to the
level of the even less Interesting person whose pocket Is
picked, I have represented both of them as capable and
eloquent exponents of The Church Militant and The Church
Litigant^ because only by doing so can I maintain my drama
on the level of high tragedy and save It from becoming a
mere police court sensation, A villain in a play can never
be anything more than a diabolus ex machine, possibly a
more exciting expedient than a deus ex machina, but both
equally mechanical, and therefore interesting only as
mechanism. It is, I repeat, what normally innocent people
do that concerns us; and If Joan had not been burnt by
normally innocent people in the energy of their righteous-
Bess her death at their hands would have no more sig-
nificance than the Tokyo earthquake, which burnt a great
many maidens. The tragedy of such murders is that they
are not committed by murderers. They are judicial murders*
pious murders; and this contradiction at once brings an
element of comedy into the tragedy : the angels may weep
at the murder, but the gods laugh at the murderers*

THE INEVITABLE FLATTEMES OF TRAGEDY

Here then we have a reason why my drama of Saint
Joan's career, though it may give the essential truth of it,
gives an inexact picture of some accidental facts. It goes
almost without saying that the old Jeanne d'Arc melo*